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Beware; for I am fearless, and
therefore powerful, I will watch
with tho williness of a snake, that I
may sting with its venom. Man,
you shall repent of the injui ies you
inflict.

"Devil, cease ; and do not poison
the air with these sounds of malice.
I have declared my resolution to
you, and I am no coward to bend
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first, and the expression of brutality
was strongly marki-- in the vlsago
of the second. Who could be in-
terested in the fate of a murderer
but the hangman who would gain
his fee ?

Theie were my first reflections ;
but I soon learned that Mr. Kirwin
had shown me extreme kindness.
He had caused the best room in tho
prison to be prepared for me;
(wretched indeed were the best!)
and it was he who had provided a
physician and a nurse. It was true
he Meldom came to see me, for, al-
though he ardently desired to re-
lieve the sufferings of every human
creature, he did not wish to Ik) pres-
ent at the agonies and miserable
ravings of a mu derer. He came,
therefore, sometimes to see that I
was not neglected, but his visits
were short, and at long intervals.

One day, when I was gradually
recovering, I was seated in a chair,
my eyes half open, and my checks
livid like those of death; I was
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driven me far from the coast from
which I had embarked. I endeav-
ored to change my course,, but
quickly found that if I agaiu made
the attempt the boat would tie in
stantly filled with water. Thus
situated, my only resource was to
drive before the wind. I confess
that I felt a few sensations of terror,
i had no compass with me, and was
so little acquainted with the geog-
raphy of this part of the world that
the sun was of little benefit to me. I
might be driven ir.to the wide At
lantic, and feel all the tortures of
starvation, or 1m; swallowed up in
the immeasurable waters that roar-
ed and buffeted around me. I had
already been out many hours, and
felt the torment of burning , thirst,
prelude to my other sufferings. I
looked on the heavens, which were
covered by clouds that flew before
the wind only to be , replaced by
others: I looked upon the sea it
was to be my grave. "Fiend!" I
exclaimed, "your task is already
fulfilled!" I thought of Elizabeth,
of my father, and of Clerval; and
sunk into a reverie, so despairing
and frightful, that even now, when
the scene is on the point of closing
before me forever, I shuddered ' to
reflect on ft.

Some hours passed thus; but by
degrees, as the sun declined toward
the horizon, the wind died away
into a gentle breeze, and the sea be-

came ' free" from breakers. But
these trave place to a heavy swell; I
felt sick, .and hardly , able to hold
the rudder, when suddenly I saw a
line of high land toward the south

Although spent, ' as I was by fa
tigue, and. the dreadful suspense I
endured for several hours, this sud-
den certainty of life rushed like a
flood of warm joy to my heart, and
tears gushed from my eyes.

ilow mutable are our feelings.and
how strange is that clinging love we
have of life, even in the excess of
misery! I constructed another sail
with a part of my dress and eagerly
steered my eourse toward the land.
Jt had a wild and rocky appearance;
but as I approached nearer I easily
perceived the traces of cultivation
I saw vessels near the shore, and
found myself suddenly transported
back to the neighborhood of civil
ized man. I eagerly traced the
windings of the land, and hailed a
steeple which I at length saw issu
ing from behind a small promonto
ry. As I was in a state of extreme
debility I resolved to sail directly
toward the town as a place where I
could most easily pr)cure nourish
ment.- - Fortunately I had money
with me. As. J. turned t he promon
tory, I perceived a small neat town

1 1 I l ...L!-- l. I 1
uiiu, a goou naruor, wmi-i- i 1 tuicrcu,
my heart liounding with joy at my
most unexpected escaie.' As I was
occupied in fixing my boat and ar
ranging . the sails several; people
crowded toward the spot, they
seemed very much surprised at "my
appaarance; but, instead of ottering
me assistance,.: whispered together
with gestures that at any other time
might have produced in me a slight
sensation of alarm. As it Nvas, I
merefv remarked that they spoke
English, and I therefore addressed
them in that language: j "My good
friends." said I, "will. you be so
kind as to tell me the name of this
town, and inform me where I am?"

will know that soon
enough," replied a man with a gruff
voice. May be you aro come 10 a
place that will not prove much to
your taste, but you will not be con-
sulted as to your quarters, I promise
you." . i 1.

I was exceedingly surprised on
receiving so rude an answer from a
stranger: and I was also disconcert
ed on perceiving the frowning and
angry countenances of his compan
ions. "Why do you answer me so
rouehlv?" I replied: "surely it is
hot the custom of Englishmen to
receive strangers so inhospitably.1

"I do not know," said the man,
"what the custom of the English
may be. but it is the custom of the
Irish to hate villains."

While this strange dialogue con
tinued 1 perceived the crowd rap
idly , increased. uTheir faces ex-
pressed a mixture of curiosity and
auger, which annoyed and in some
degree alarmed me.- - I inquired the
way to the inn, but no one replied,
I then moved forward, and a mur
muring sound arose from the crowd
as they followed and surrounded
me; when an ill looking man ap
proaching, tapped me on the shoul
der and said; "Come, sir, you must
follow me to Mr. Kirwin's to give
an account of yourself."

"Who is Mr. Kirwiu? Why am
I to give an account of myself? Is
not this a free country?"

"Ay. sir. free enough for honest
folks. Mr. Kirwin is a magistrate,
and you are to give an account of
the death 01 a gentleman w no was
murdered here last night."

This answer startled me; but I
presently recovered myself. I was
innocent; that could easily be prov
ed; accordingly I followed my con
ductor in silence, and was led to
one of the best houses in the town.
I was ready to sink from fatigue
and hunger; but. being surrounded
by a crowd, 1 thought it politic
rouse all my strength, that no phys
ical debility might be construed into
apprehension or conscious guilt.
La t tie did J then expect the calami
ty that was in a few moments to
overwhelm me, and extinguish in
horror and despair aft fear of igno
miny and death.

1 must pause here, for it requires
all ray fortitude to recall the memo
ry of the frigntlul events which l
am about to relate, in proper detail,
to my recollection. . . ;.

CHAPTER XX.

I was soon introduced into the
presence of the magistrate, an old
benevolent man, with calm and
mild manners. He looked upon
me, however, with some degree of
severity, and then turning toward
my conductors, ne asiced who ap
peared as witnesses on this occa
sion.

About half a dozen men came for
ward, and one being selected by the
magistrate, ne deposed that lie had
been out fishing the night before
with his son and brother-in-la-

Daniel Nugent, when, about ten
o'clock, they observed a strong
northerly oiast rising, and they
accordingly put in for oorL It was

very dark night, as the moon had
not yet risen ; they did not land at
the harbor, but as they had been
accustomed, at a creek about two
miles below, lie walked on first.
carrying a part of the fishing tackle,
and his companions followed him
at some distance. As he was pro
ceeding along tne sanus ne struck
his foot against something and fell
all his length on the ground. His
companions came up to assist him,
and by the light of their lantern,
they found that he had fallen on the
body 01 a man who was to all ap
pearance ueau.

Ther first supposition was. that it
was the corpse of some person who
had been drowned, and was thrown
onshore by the waves; but upon
examination, they found that the
elothes were not wet, and even that
tbe body was not then cold. They
instantly carried it to the cottage of
an oiu woman near ine spot, ana'
endeavored, but in vain, to 'restore
it: to life. ! lie appeared ito be; a
handsome young man, about five
and twenty years of age. lie had
apparently been strangled, for there

his necK.
The first part of this deposition

uid not in the least interest hip, bu
wnen me marK 01 1 he lingers was
mentioned. I remembered the mur
der of my brother, and felt myself
extremely agitated; my limbs
trembled, and a mist came over my
eyes, wnicn obliged me to lean on
chair for support. The magistrate
observed me with a keen eye, ami of
course drew an unfavorable augury
iroui my manner.

lhe son confirmed the father's ac
count ; but when Daniel Nugent
was called, he swore positively that
just before the rail of his companion
ne saw a noat witn a single man 111

it, at a short distance from the
shore; and as far as he could judge
oy me light ot a tew stars, it was
the same boat in which I had just
lanuen

A woman deposed that she lived
near the beach, and was standing at
me door of her cottage, waiting for
the return of the fishermen, about
an hour before she heard of thedis
eovery of the body, when sue saw
a boat with only one man in it
push off from that part of the shore
where the corpse was afterward
found.

Another ' woman confirmed the
account of the fisherman having
brought the body Into her house, it
was not cold. They put it into a
bed, and rubbed it, and Daniel went
to the town for an apothecary, but
life was quite gone.

Several other men were examined
concerning my landing ; and they
agreed, that, with the strong north
wind that had arisen during the
night, it was very probable that
had beaten about for many hours,
and had been obliged to return
nearly to the same spot from which
I had departed. Besides, they ob-
served that it appeared that 1 had
brought the body from another
place, and it was likely that, as
did not appear to know the shore,
I might have put into the harbor,
ignorant of the distance to the town
of from the place where I had
deposited the corse.

Mr. Kirwin, on hearing this evi
dence, desired that I should beta
ken into the room where the body
lay for interment,-tha-t it might be
observed what effect tbe sight of it
would produce upon me.

This idea was probably suggested
iy tne extreme agitation 1 had ex
hlbited when the mode of the mur
der had been described. I was
accordingly conducted, by the mag
istrate and several other persons to
to the inn. I could not help being
struck by the strange coincidence
of this eventful night; but knowing
that I had been conversing with
several ersons In the Island I had
inhabited about the time that the
body had been found,'! was perfect
ly tranquil as to the consequences of
me unair.

I entered 'the room ' where the
corpse lay, and ! was led-- up to the
coffin. How can I' describe my
sensations on beholding it? I feci
yet parched with horror, nor can I
reflect on that moment - without
shuddering and agony, that faintly
reminds me of the anguish of the
recognition. The trial, the pres
ence of the magistrate and witness
es, passed like a dream from my
memory, when I naw the li felon
form of , Jlonry Clerval stretched
before me. I . gasped for breath,
and throwing myself on the body,'!
exclaimed. "Have my murderous
machinations deprived you also,
my dearest Henry, of life ? Two I
have already destroyed ; other vie
tiivia iiiiolt tl-k- i lut I rttr . Kiltnuts nnuii vii? v jU
Clerval. my friend, my benefactor

The human frame could no longer
support the agonizing suffering that
1 enuureu, anu 1 was carneu oui in
the room in strong convulsions;

A fever succeeded this. I lay for
two months ou the point of death
my ravings, as I afterwards heard.
were frightful: I called myself
murderer of William, of Justine.
and of Clerval. Sometimes I en
treated my attendants to assist me
in the destruction of the ttcud by
whom I was tormented, and at
others I felt the fingers of the mon-
ster grasping my neck, and I
screamed aloud with agony and
terror. Fortunately, as I spoke my
native language, Mr. Kerwin alone
understood me, but my gestures and
hitter cries were sufticient to affright
the other witnesses.

Why did I not die? More miser
able than man ever was before, why
did I not sink into forgetfulnessand
rest? Death snatches away many
blooming children, the only hopes
of their doting parents ; how many
brides and youthful lovers have
been one day in the bloom of health
and hope, and the next a prey for
worms and the uecay or ine tomo :

Of what material was I made, that
I could thus resist so many shocks,
which, like the turning of the
wheel, continually renewed the tor-
ture.

But I was doomed to live; and in
two montlis, found myself as awa
kening from a draim In a prison.
stretched upon a wretched but, sur
rounded by jailers, turnkeys, 001 ts
and all the miserable apparatus of a
dungeon. It was morning, I re
member, when 1 thus awoke to
understanding; I had forgotten the
particular of what had happened,
and only felt as if some great mis-
fortune had suddenly overwhelmed
me; but when I looked around,
and saw tho barred windows, and
the aqualldness. of the room in
which I was, all flashed across my
memory( and I groaned bitterly.

This sound disturbed an old wo
man who was sleeping in a cnair
beside me. She was a hired nurse,
the wife of one of tbe turnkeys, and
her countenance expressed ail those
bad qualities which often character
ize that class. The lines of her face
were hard and rude, like those of
persons accustomed to see without
sympathizing s of misery.
iter tone expressed her entire in
difference ; she addressed me in
English, and the voice struck me as
one thaw I had heard during my
sufferings :

"Are you belter now, sir ? said
she.

I replied in the same language.
with u feeble voice, "I believe 1

am, out 11 it ik) ail true, u indeed l
did not dream, I am sorry that 1

am still alive to feel IhU misery
and horror."

"For that matter." replied the
old woman, "if you mean mIkmiI llie
gentleman you murdered, I itelieve
that it were butler lor you if you
were dead, for 1 fancy it will go
hard with you, but you will be
hung when the next session comes
on. However, that's none or ray
business; l am sent to nurse you.
and get you well ; I do my duty
with a sale conscience ; it were wen
if everybody did the same."

l turned with loathing from tne
woman who could utter so uu feel
ing a speech to a person just saved,
on the very edge of death, but I felt
languid, and unable to reflect on
all that had passed. The whole
series of my life appeared to ine as
a dream; I sometimes doubled if
indeed it were all true, for it never
presented Itself to my ruind with
the force of reality.

, As the Images that floated before
ma became more distinct, I grew
feverish 5 a darkness pressed round
me, no one was near me who
soothed me with the gentle voice of
love, mo dear hand supported me.
The physicka came and prescribed
medicines, anu tne oiu woman
would prepare them for met ' but
utter carelessness was visible in the
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THE MODERN PEOMETE22US.'

BY MRS. M. W. SHELLEY.

CHAPTER XIX. ..,

' I sat one evening in my laborato
ry ; the sun had set, and the moon
was just rising from the sea; I had
not suthcient light for my employ
inent, and l remained idle in a
pause of consideration of whether
I should leave my labor- - for the
night, or hasten its conclusion by
an uurcrnitting attention to it., As
I sat, a train of reflection occurred
to me, which led me to consider the
effects of what I was now doing.
Three years before, I was engaged
in the same manner, and hail cre
ated a fiend whose unparalleled
barbarity had desolated my heart.
aud filled it forever with the biitter-e- st

remorse." Ii-wa-
s now about to

form another beinr, of whose dis-
positions 1 was alike ignorant ; she
might become ten thousand times
more malignant than her mate, and
delight, for its own sake, in mur-
der and wretchedness, lie had
sworn to quit the neighborhood of
man, and hide nimseil in deserts ;
but she had not : and she. who in
all probability was to become a
thinking and reasoning animal,
might refuse to comply with a
compact made before her creation.
They might even hate each other ;
the creature who already . lived.
loathed his own deformity ; and
might he not receive a greater ab-
horrence for it when it came before
his eyes in the female form ? She
also might turn with disgust from
him to the superior beauty of man ;
she might quit him, and he be
again alone, exasperated by the
fresh provocation of being deserted
by one ot his own species.

Jwen if they were to leave Eu
rope, and inhabit the deserts of
the new world, yet one of the first
results or those sympathes for
wbieh the dmon thirsted would be
children, and a race of devils would
be propagated upon the earth, who
might make the very existence of
the species ot man a condition pre
carious and full of terror. Had I a
right, for my own benefit, to inflict
this curse upon everlasting genera-
tions ? I had before been moved
by the sophisms of the being f had
created ; I had been struck sense
less by his fiendish threats ; but
now, for the first time, the wicked-
ness of my promise hurst upon me ;

shuddered to mniK that future
ages might curse me as their pest,
whose selfishness had not hesitated
to buy its own peace at the price,
perhaps, of the existence of the
whole human race.

I trembled, and my heart failed
within me ; when, on looking.up, 1

saw by the light of the moon the
demon at the casement. A ghastly
grin wrinkled his lips as he gazed
011 me, where I sat fui fiilling the
task which he allotted to me. Yes ;
ne had loiiowed me in my travels;
he nad loitered in forrests, hid him-
self in caves, or taken refuge in
wide and desert heaths ; and he
now came to mark my progress,
and claim the fulfillment of my
promise.

As I looked on him, his counte-
nance expressed the utmost extent
of malice and treachery. I thought
with a sensation of madness on my
promise of creating another like to
him, aud, trembling with passion,
tore to peices the thing on which I
was engaged. The wretch saw me
destroy the creature on whose fu-
ture existence he depended for hap-
piness; and, with a howl of devil-
ish despair and revenge, withdraw.

I left the room, arid, locking the
door, made a solemn vow : In my
own heart never toresuiuc . my la-

bors; and then, with trembling
steps, I sought my own apartment.
I was alone; none were near me to
dissipate the gloom, and reileve me
from the sickening oppression of the
most terrible reveries.

Several hours passed, and I
near my window, gazing

on the sea; it was almost motion-
less, for the winds were hushed, and
all nature reposed under the eye of
the quiet moon. A few fishing-vesse- ls

alone specked the water,
and now and then the gentle breeze
wafted the sound of voices, as the
fishermen called to one another. I
felt the silence, although I was
hardly conscious of its extreme
profundity, until my ear was sud-
denly arrested by the paddling of
oars, near the shore, and a person
landed close to my house.

In a few minutes after, J heard
the creaking of my door, as if some
one endeavored to open it softly. I
trembled from head to foot ; I felt
a presentiment of who it was, and
wished to rouse one of the ieasants
who dwelt in a cottage not far from
mine ; but I was overcome by the
sensation of helplessness so often
felt in frightful dreama, when you
in vain endeavor to fly from an
impending danger and was rooted
to the spot.

Presently I heard the sound of
footsteps: along the passage ; the door
opened, and the wretch whom I
dreaded appeared. Shutting the
door, he approached me, and said,
in a smothered voice,

"You have destroyed the work
which you began ; what is it you
intend ? Do you dare to break your
promise? I have endured toil and
misery ; I left Switzerland with you ;
1 crept along the shores of the Rhine
among its willow islands, and over
the summits of its hills. I have
dwelt many months in the heaths
of England, and among the deserts
of Scotland. I have endured

fatigue and cold and hun-
ger ; do you' dare destroy , my
hopes?"

"Begone! I do break my prom-
ise: never will I create another like
yourself, equal in deformity and
wickedness."

"Slave, I before reasoned with
you, but you have proved yourseii
unworthy or my condescension. Ke-
rnel) i ber that I have power; you
believe yourself miserable, but I
can make you so wretched that the
light of day will be hateful to you.
You are my creator, but I am your
master ; obey !"

" The hour of my weakness is
past, and the period of your power
is arrived, xour threats cannot
move me to do an act of wicked-
ness : but they confirm me in a res
olution of not creating you a com
panion in vice. Shall I, in cool
blood, set loose upon the earth a
demon, whose delight is in death
and wretchedness ? Begone ! I am
firm, and sour words wi'l only ex
asperate my rage."

The monster saw my determi
nation in my face, and gnashed his
teeth in the impotence of anger.

Shall each man," cried he, "find a
wife for his bosom, and each beast
have his mate, and I be alone ? I
had feelings of affection, and ; they
were requited oy detestation and
scorn. Man. you may hate ; but.
beware I vour hours will pass in
dread and misery, and soon the bolt
will fall which . must ravish from
you your happiness torever. Are
you to be happy, while I grovel in
the intensity of ray wretchedness 7
You can blast my other passions ;

but revenge .remains, revenge,
henceforth dearer tnariT light or
food I I may die ; but first you, my
tyrant and tormentor, shall curse
the sun that gazes on your misery

J. C. KENDR1CK. JOHN H.

beneath words, leave me; 1 am
inexorable."

"It is well. , I go ; but remember,
I shall be with you on your wedding-night.- "

X started forward, and exclaimed,
"Villain ! before you sign my death-warran- t,

be sure that you are your-
self safe."

I would have seized him; but he
eluded me, and quitted the house
with' precipitation; in a few mo-
ments 1 saw him in his boat, which
shot across the waters with an ar-
rowy swiftness, and was soon lost
amid the waves. V . .

All was again silent ; but his
words rung in my ears. I burned
with rage to pursue the murderer
of my peace, and precipitate , hi ui
into the ocean. I walked up and
down my room hastily and per
turbed, while my imagination con-
jured up a thousand images to tor-
ment and sting me. Why! had I
not followed him, and closed with
him in mortal strife?. But I, had
suffered him to depart, and he had
directed his course toward the main-
land. I shuddered to think who
might be the next victim sacrificed
to his insatiate revenge. And then
I thought again of -- his words
will be with you on your wexldiny-nigrf.- "

That, then, was the period
tor the fulfillment of my destiny.
In that hour I should die, and at,
once satisfy and extinguish his mal
ice. The prospect did not move me
to fear; yet when 1 thought of my'
beloved .Elizabeth of her tears and
endless sorrow, when she should
find her lover so barbarously snatch
ed from her, tears, the first I had
shed for many months, streamed
from my eyes, and I resofved not to
fall before my enemy without a bit- -

t3r struggle. . , , ,

The night passed away, and the
sun rose from the ocean; my feel-
ings became calmer, if it maybe
called calmness, when the violence
of rage sinks into the depth of dis--
pair. I left the house, the horrid
scene ot the last night's contention,
and walked on the lcach of the sea.
which I almost regarded as as insu
perable barrier !etween me and my
fellow creatures; nay, a wish that
such should prove the fact stole
across me. I desired that I might
pass my life on that barren rock
wearily, it is true, but uninterrupt
ed by anysudden shock of misery. If
1 returned, it was to he sacrificed,
or to see those whom' J most loved
die under the grasp of. a demon
whom I had myself created.
I walked about the isle like a rest

less specter, seperated from all it
loved, and miserable in the separa
tion. "When it became noon, and
the sun rose higher, I lay down on
the grass, and was overpowered by
a deep sleep. 1 had been awake the
whole of the proceeding night ; my
nerves were agitated, and my eyes
intlammed by watching aud misery
The sleep into which 1 now sank
refreshed me ; and when I awoke,
1 again, ten as it 1 Deiongeu 10 a
race ot human beings like myself.
and I began to reflect upon what
had passed with greater composure;
yet still the ords of the fiend rung
in my ears like a death-knel- l, they
apieared like a dream, yet distinct
and oppressive a3 a reality.

The sun had far descended, and I
still sat on the shore, satisfying my
appetite, which had become raven
ous, with an oaten cake, when I
saw a fishing-boa- t land close to me,
and one of ttie men brought me a
packet ; it contained letters form
Geneva, and one from Clerval, en-

treating me to join him. He said
that nearly a year had elapsed since
we had quitted Switzerland, and
France was yet un visited. He en-

treated me, therefore, to leave my
solitary isle, and meet him at Perth
in a week from that time, when
we might arrange the plan of our
future proceedings. This letter
in a degree recalled me to life, and
I determined to quit my island at
the expiration of two days.

Yet, before I departed, there was
a task to perform, on which I shud-
dered to reflect ; I must pack my
chemical instruments ; and for that
purpose I must enter the room
which had been the scene of my
odious work, and I must handle
those utensils, the sight of which
was sickening to me. The next
morning, at daybreak, I summon-
ed sufficient courage, and unlocked
the door of my laboratory. The
remains of the half finished creat-
ure, whom I had destroyed, lay
scatterdd on the floor, and I almost
felt as if I had mangled the living
flesh of a human being. I paused
t collect myself, and then entered
the chamber. With trembling hand
I conveyed the instruments out of
the room; but I reflected that I
ought not to leave the relics of my
work to excite the horror and sus-
picion of the peasants, and I accor-
dingly put them into a basket, with
a great quantrly of stones, and,
laying them up, determined to
throw them into the sea that very
night ; and in the meantime I sat
upon the beach, employed in clean-
ing and arranging my chemical
apparatus.

Nothing could be more complete
than the alteration that had taken
place in my feelings since the night
of the appearance of the demon. I
had before regarded my promise
with a gloomy despair, as a thing
that, with whatever consequences,
must be fulfilled ; but I now felt
as if a film had been taken from
before my eyes, and that I, for the
first time, saw clearly. The idea of
renewing my labors did not reflect
that 11 voluntary act of mine could
avert it. J had resolved in ray own
mind that to create another like the
fiend I had first made would be an
act of the basest and most atrocious
selfishness; and I banished from my
mind every thought that could lead
to a different conclusion.

Between two and three in the
morning, the moon rose; and I
then, putting my basket aboard a
little skiff, sailed out about four
miles from the shore. The scene
was perfectly solitary ; a few boats
were returning toward land, but I
sailed away from them. I felt as if
I was about the commission of a
dreadful crime, and avoided with
shuddering anxiety any encounter
with my leftow; creatures. At one
time the moon, which had before
been clear, was suddenly overspread
by a thick cloud, and I took advan-
tage of tbe moment of darkness.and
cast my basket into the sea; I lis-
tened to the gurgling sound as it
sunk, and then sailed away from
from the spot. , The sky became
clouded; but the air was pure, al-
though chilled by the northeast
breeze that was then rising. But it
refreshed me, and filled me with
such agreeable sensations, that I re-
solved to prolong my stay on the
water, and, fixing the rudder in a
direct position, stretched myself at
the bottom of the boat. . Clouds hid
the moon, everything was obscure,
and I heard only the sound of the
boat as its keel cut through the
waves ; the murmur lulled me, and
in a short time I slept soundly.

I do not know how long I re-
mained in this situation, but when
I awoke I found that the sun had
already mounted considerably.
The wind was high, and the waves
continually threatened the safety of

S. B. STEWART,
23 DF'xa.rs.lizlim. Street,

iStand formerly occupied by MeCauley & Co.)

lias on hand a complete stock of

Drugs, Medicines and Chemicals, Patent
Medicines, Shoulder Braces, Trusses,

Sponges, Brushes, Chamois Skins,
Perfumery, Fine Soaps, &c.

iSjtfcial attention will be yicen to the Compounding of Medicines,
und a careful and competent Prescriptionist will he in attendance at
tdlhiwrs. S. B. STEWART.
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over come by gloom and misery,
and often reflected I had better seek:
death than remain miserably pent
up only to be loose in a world re-
plete with wretchedness. At one
time I considered whether 1 should
not declare myself guilty, and sutler
the penalty of the law, less innocent
than poor Justine had been. Such
were my thoughts, when the door
of my apartment was 0tcned, and
Mr. Kirwin entered. His counte
nance expressed sympathy and
compassion ; he drew a chair close
10 mine, and addressed me in
French : .

"1 fear that this place is very
shocking to you ; can I do any-
thing to make you comfortable?"

"I thank you: but all that you
mention is nothing tome;-o- n the
wnoie earth there is no - comfort
which I am capable of receiving."

I know that the sympathy of a
stranger can be but little relief to
oue borne down as you are by so
strange a misfortune. But you will,

nope, soon quit this melauchcJy
bode, for doubtless, evidence run

easily be brought to free you from
the criminal charge."

"that is my least concern ' 1 am.
by a course ot strange events, be-
come the most miserable of mortals.
Persecuted and tortured as 1 am
and haru been, can death be any
evil to me?"

"Nothing, indeed, could be more
unfoitunate and agouixiug than tho
strange chances that have lately
occurred. You were thrown, by
some surprising accident, on this
shore, renowned for it hospitality ;
seized immediately, aud charged
with murder. 'The first sight that
was presented to your eyes was the
body of your friend, murdered In so
unaccountable a manner, and placed
as it were, by some fiend across your
path." .

As Mr. Kirwin said this, not
withstanding- - the agitation I en
dured, on this retrospect of my suf-
ferings, I also felt considerable sur
prise at the knowlenge he seemed
to iHWsess concerning me. I suppose
some astonishment was exhibited in
my countenance; for Mr. Kerwin
hastened to say,

"it was not until a day or two af
ter your illness that I thought of
examining your dress, that 1 might
discover some trace by which I
could send to your relations an ac-
count of your misfortune aud illness.

found several letters, and among
others, one which I discovered from
its commencement to be from your
father. I instantly wrote to (Jeiie-v-a;

nearly two months have
elapsed since the departure of my
letter. But you are ill ; even now
you tremble; you are unfit for agi
tation 01 any kind."

this suspense is a thousand
times worse than the most horrible
event. Tell me what new scene of
death has been enacted, and whose
murder I am now to lament."

"Your family is ierfectly well,"
said Mr. Kerwen, with gentleness,
"and some one, a friend, is come to
see you." .

I know-tiot-l- ty - what chain of
thought the idea presented itself,
but it instantly darted Into my
mind that the murderer had come
to mock at my misery, and taunt
me with the death of Clerval, as a
new incitement for me to comply
with his hellish desires. I put my
hand before my eyes, and cried out
n agony,
"Oh, take him away! I cannot
e him ; for God's sake do not let

him enter!"
Mr. Kerwin regarded me with a

troubled countenance. He could
not help regarding my exclamtion
us a presumption of my guilt, and
said in rather a severe tone,

"1 should have thought, young
man, that the presence of your fa-

ther would have hoeu welcome. In
stead of Inspiring such violent re-

pugnance."
"My lamer 1" cried 1, while every

feature and every muscle was re-
laxed from anguish to ploasure. ""
my father indeed comer How
kind, how very kind ! But whero
is he ; why docs he not hasten to
roe ?

My change of manners surprised
and pleased the magistrate; per
haps lie thought that my former
exclamation wa a momentary re--
urn of delirium, and now he in

stantly resumed his former benevo
lence, lie rose and quitted the
room with my nurse, and iu a
moment my father entered it.

Nothing, at this moment, could
have given me greater pleasure
than the arrival of my father. I
stretched out my baud to him, and
fried,

"Are you then safe and Eliza
beth and Ernest ?"

My father calmed me with assur
ances of their welfare, and endeav-
ored, by dwelling on these subject!!
so interesting to my heart, to raise
my desponding spirit ; but he soon
felt that a prison cannot Iks the
abode of cheerfulness. "What a
place is this that you inhabit, my -

son!" said he, looking mournfully
at the barred windows and wretched
ppearance of the room. You

traveled to seek happiness, but a
fatality seems to pursue you. Aud

f III
The name of my unfortunate and

murdered friend was an agitation
too great to tte endured iu my weak
state ; I shed tear.

"Alas! yes, my fai her," replied I :
some dfHtiny 01 the most horrid
IikI hang over me. and I must

live to fulfill it, or surely I should
have died on the ctlli i of Hmiry."

We were not allowed to converse
lor any length of lime, for the pre-
carious state of my health rendered
every precaution necessary that
could Insure tranquility. Mr. Kir-
win came in and insisted that my
strength should not be exhausted
by too much exertion. But the
appearance of my father wa to mo
like that of ray good angel, and I
gradually recovered my health.

A my sickue quitted me 1 was
absorbed by a gloomy and black
melancholy, that nothing could

(Conlluual on fourth k.)

Jla HllilMtfa Ufr4 tn.
Nkwpokt. It. 1., Aug. 11, 1880.

Dctir UMern I mn here trying to
breathe iu all the will, air ol the ocean,'
and having been a sutlercr for more
tluui a year with a refractory liver; I
was induced to mix Hop Hitters with
the sea gale, and liavo found the tinct-
ure a glorious result. I
liave been greatly ltclped by the Rit-
zier, and am not afraid to nay so.

Yours without a truxglo,
JOSH BILLING
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Stiff Hats,
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Sale at this office.

General Commission Merchants,
CENTRAL WAREHOUSE, -

Cor. Main and Front Streets, - Clarksville, Tenn.

Just lielow the New Tobacco Exchange.
-- :o:-

The Clarksville Wagon Co.

.Bounces its Prices. , All Tobacco in our warehouse in Clarksville, on which advaueoK have been made, will
be insured at owners' expense until sold ; and all Tobacco received by us atour wareliouse
in Clarksville, upon whicli there is 110 advance, will be insured at owners' expense, union
we ime writlou instructions not to insure ; and after being sold, all Tobacoo will be held

the risk of the buyer.at
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Clarksville, Tenn.,
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

HARDWARE
IRON, GUNS, and

Agricultural Implements.

We hare on hand a large stock of super-
ior, .Wagons of all the; various sizes, and
made of the very best materials, which we
now of For at a reduction of $10.00 to 815 00
per Wagon, according to size, below our
previous prices. The Timber used in our
Wagons has been seasoning under our sheds
from 3 to 5 years and is of the very best.

Every Wagon Warranted.
All who need Wagons would do well to

see and price our stock before buying.

JOS. ELLIOTT, Manager.
March 9. 1S32.

The Finest Stock of Axes in the
Oliver Chilled Tlows,

Oliver Chilled Sulky Plows,
Syracuse Chilled Plows,

Clarksville Catit and Steel Plows,
Studebakcr and Humboldt Wagons,

Chicago Galvanized Fence Wire.

Cooking and Heating Stoves.
Chimney Flues, Stone and Iron Pipe.

Prompt attention to all orders for

ROOFING, GUTTERING,
And Plumbing.

Pan

Manufacturers of

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS,
And Dealers in

Builders' Material of Every Description.
1 PRICES AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.

BLANK
Of Every

Made to Order
CoVrSming and Commerce

.

Sts
Jan. 1. IHmi.

Masristrates' Blanks for was no signs or any violence, ex- -


